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Filthy 


The raw desperation of this is incredible. This isn't a usual thing for us. We usually wait until we're back at the 
hotel to fool around and get our rocks off but tonight is different. The need and lust coursing through my 
body has turned every nerve ending into a live wire. The pure heat coming from calloused hands on my skin 


tells me he's feeling it too. 


My breath quickens as his skilled hands move from my back to roughly massage and squeeze my ass. His lips 
on my neck add to the sensation and the wanton grinding of his crotch against mine causes me to cry out. How 


| ended up between this wall and Nikki's body | don't quite remember but god does it feel good. 


The air around us is thick with the smell of need and our own filthy bodies. | don't know if | should be as 

aroused as | am being that | haven't showered in over a week but at the moment my dick has more control 
over me than my brain and | don't really care. Nikki moves his mouth from my collar bone to my lips and in 
doing so he allows me to catch a wiff of his hair. | feel my stomach churn as the scent of sweat and grease 


fill my nostrils but | try to ignore it as | bring his mouth back to mine and move my hungry lips against his. 


For a fleeting moment | think about how awful | must smell to him but my thoughts are interrupted by the 


movement of his hips against me. | moan into his mouth and tremble under his touch as he continues to grind 


into me. Not even the foul smell of our bodies the dirty leather we're wearing can turn me off right now. 


| tangle my fingers in the knotted, greasy nest that has become his hair and let our tongues mingle between 
our open mouths in a searing kiss. He lets out a low aroused growl when | hike my leg up around his thigh and 
pull his body even closer to mine. Suddenly | hear a noise. Nikki hears it too and freezes immediately. We 


quickly untangle ourselves from each other and look to see if anyone's around. 


This was a bad idea. We should have waited until we got to the hotel. Or we should have at least gotten out of 
the hallway before we started. If we get caught then god only knows what'll happen. "Let's go to my room and 
pick up where we left off," | whisper to him seductively, my stomach still churning from the odor coming off 


of our bodies. 


| think a shower will definitely be in order soon. Two weeks is a pretty long time not to clean myself and | can't 
even imagine how rank my junk smells. Come to think of it | bet his smells even worse. | can't remember the 
last time Sixx did anything to clean himself. | try not to think about it and instead focus my attention on 
getting into my dressing room and ripping his clothes off. I'm so aroused right now | feel like | might explode if 


we don't do something soon. 


When we near the door | can feel his heavy breathing on the back of my neck and his long fingers tugging at 
the waistband of my pants. Before | can even opens the door all the way he grabs my hips and pushes me into 
the room and up against the nearest wall. By some miracle | hear the door shut behind us as | am pressed up 


against the cool, rough plaster. 


| groan in needy lust as he bites at my neck and shoulders while practically dry humping me into the wall. | 
press my ass back against him and shiver at the feeling of his leather bound cock. His hands are moving from 


my hips to the front of my pants and | move back from the wall as much as | can to give him room to work. 


His skilled fingers quickly have my pants unlaced and down around my knees. "Fuck Nikki!" | gasp as he wraps his 
calloused fingers around my hard on that's been begging for attention He continues to stroke me with one 
hand while undoing his own pants with his other hand. | brace myself on the wall with my elbows while my hips 
thrust into his hand with quick, shaky movements. | bite my lip and try not to cum yet but fuck his fingers 


are like heaven. 


In the midst of this | realize that Ive been holding my breath so | inhale sharply without thinking. If | didn't 
know any better | would have thought that someone threw a piss soaked Kleenex in my face. We smell fucking 
awful. Despite the stench of ball sweat and sheer body odor flooding my nostrils my mind stays focused on 


my cock. 


| moan raggedly as my thrusts start to lose their rhythm and | whimper when he takes his hand away from 
my cock. | look back over my shoulder to see his sweat slicked face grinning at me. "Should | lube up or just 
stick it in?" his voice is uneven and dripping with arousal. "Lube," | say shortly, starting to get impatient. l'm 


dying to feel him inside of me again. | want to feel every vein in his cock as he slides into me. 


| turn back to the wall and rest my forehead on the plaster. My ears perk up at the sound of the container of 
the lube being opened. How'd he get that so fast? Did he have it on him this whole time? That little shit. | bet 
he was planning this hours before the show even started. He knew he was gonna wanna fuck me after the 


show so he came prepared. My thoughts are interrupted when | feel his hand on my hip again. 


| turn back to look at him again and watch as he takes his cock into his hand and positions it in line with my 
ass. His sex darkened eyes peer up at me through his thick lashes before | feel the head of his cock nudge 
against my entrance. | let out a shaky gasp and try to push my hips back towards him but his hold on my hip 


tightens. | drop my head onto my right forearm and groan as he continues to tease me. 


His cock pushes against me just hard enough that the head nearly goes in but softly enough that it never 
does. Fucking tease. He wants me to beg for it. He knows how badly | want him in me but he want to hear me 
say it. "Fuck just do it already," | groan impatiently. | feel him lean over me and put his lips right against my 
ear. "Is that how you ask nicely?" he purrs, his hot breath sending shivers up my spine. 


| nearly empty my stomach at the stench of his breath but | suppress the churning in my gut and turn my 
head to answer him. "Mmm baby please fuck me," | moan breathlessly. "I wanna feel your cock buried inside 
me," | drop my voice to a low rumble and crane my neck back to lick the shell of his ear. Not one of my 
better ideas. The sweat and grease from his hair leaves a spoiled, bitter taste on my tongue that causes me 


to gag a little. 


He smirks at me before pressing a kiss to my shoulder and standing up straight again. "Babe you have no idea 
how badly | want you. Mmm | wanna feel your tight heat around my cock," his words send frissons of lust 
through my being. | feel the head of his length nudge against my entrance again and | moan raggedly. He slides 
into me inch by inch letting me adjust. My legs start to tremble in ecstasy when he's completely sheathed 
inside of me. "D-Don't move yet," | stutter as lm stretched to fit him. 


He sighs and leans down to kiss my spine. | clench and release my anal muscles- adjusting myself- causing him 
to groan against my back. | feel his hot breath on my skin and, despite the rising temperature of the small 
dressing room, | shiver. "Jesus fuck Tommy can | move yet?" he asks, his voice shaking with need and 


impatience. "Yeah l'm ready," | nod before bracing myself on the wall again 


He slowly draws his hips back and pushes into me again, a deep groan spilling from his lips. "Mmm fuck baby 
you feel so damn good," he purrs, leaning over me as he starts to thrust at a slow but steady pace. | push 
my forearms harder against the plaster and let my head drop between my shoulders. Moans, grunts, and yelps 
tumble from my mouth as his thrusts gain speed. "Oh f-fuck Nikki nnngh fuck me h-harder," my voice is 
trembling with lust and impatience. He growls playfully as he pounds into my body. 


The sound of skin slapping skin is taking over to small room and it helps to distract me from my painfully hard 
cock. | can't move my arms from the wall if | want to stay standing so | have no choice but to ignore my cock 
for now. As if sensing my inner thoughts, Nikki reaches down and takes my length in his hand. The touch of his 
calloused fingers makes me jump a little. He chuckles and gives me a rough stroke while keeping his thrusts 


steady. 


A high pitched moan escapes me as | thrust my hips forward aiding my cock into his hand. | can feel my 
orgasm building at the base of my spine and | know | won't be able to hold on much longer. My thrusts into 
his hand gain speed and soon | have them perfectly synced up with his. | thrust forward, he pulls back. | pull 
back, he thrusts forward. 


Without warning he takes his hand away from my cock and grabs both of my hips. He pounds into me with 
bruising force and within ten seconds he's spent. A deep guttural moan erupts from his chest as he pumps me 
full of his cum. My moaning turns into near screams as | feel his hot cum fill me. | reach down to stroke 
myself with shaking fingers and within seconds l'm spent as well. My cum spills out onto my hand as my legs 


continue to tremble. 


We linger against the wall for a minute, my arms still pressed against the plaster and Nikki's face resting on 
my back. | feel him pull out of me and | tremble as his cum starts to drip out of my ass. He slowly wraps his 
arms around my waist and pulls us into a standing position before turning me around and kissing me. The 
tenderness of the kiss surprises me and my eyes flutter shut immediately. | snake my arms around his back 


and trace patterns up and down his spine as we sway back and forth. 


When the kiss breaks he rests his forehead on mine and smiles. "I love you Tommy. | love being with you and 
making love to you. You were great," a playful smirk plays his lips and | blush a little. "I love you too Nik. You 
up for round two when we get back to the hotel?" | raise an eyebrow at him and flash him a quick smile. "Hell 
yeah. But we might wanna have round two in the shower," he chuckles a litle. "Definitely," | giggle giving him a 
quick peck on the cheek. 


I'm glad I'm not the only one who noticed how filthy we are. Filthy or not though, that was amazing. | wonder 
how many other couples would have sex in the kind of horrid hygienic condition we're in. Probably not many. | 


guess we're just a couple of the freaks. But if that's what we are then | wouldn't want it any other way. 


